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HE veteran war corre-

spondent, Phil Con-

rad, sat on deck,
smoking and talking
old times with the
captain, who once

commanded a govern

ment-transpor- t and wore the "R. N. R.

"Colonel Quartermain says he owes
to you," saidlife and everything eise

the captain.
"Which I deny," Conrad replied.

he waswhereheld my tongue

not at fault and I had no business to

meddle. I'd just come through the

enemy's lines with dispatches in the

Afghan war. I was near the British

position when, quite unexpectedly 'to
us both, I ran plump into Khabeer

Khan, the most dangerous leader in the

district also alone.
"It was only a question of ilrst call.

I got it The khan surrendered without

a protest and walked humbly before me

into camp.
"It was a big plume for me, of course,

however little I deserved it, when early

in the evening I handed over my pris-

oner and delivered my dispatches. I'd

been twenty hours on foot, and, after
eating all I could conveniently cover, I
went to bed in the tent allotted me

and was asleep In no time.
"Heavens, how the fellow shook me

before I dragged my eyes open! And

there stood Quartermain, holding a
lighted vesta and looking like a ghost.

It was his first commission and he was
the scaredest thing I ever saw. He
simply gasped, 'Khabeer Khan has es-

caped,' and stood staring till the vesta
burned his fingers. Then he jumped,

threw it away, lighted another and

began to stare again.
"I didn't care. It was rather pleas-

ing that I had captured him and
brought him to camp alone, when the
whole detachment couldn't keep him
there a single night; 'but it worked the
mis hitf with me to be pulled out of
sleep that way. by a green junior lieu-- t

,:. nt. and I swore at the youth. You
ask him. He'll admit It, in spite of the
ep.ulet he wears today. I swore till
he dropped his second vesta and didn't
dart- to light a fresh one. 'What the
deuce ails you, anyway,' I asked; 'com-

ing round to wake me up? Do you
think I've got him here under the bed
or will go out again and find him for
you?'
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'OU might call It a high class,

Y all star vaudeville perform
ance of animnls, but iheir
stage manager is a man, and

men collet t their salaries and keep
them. All the animal actors get is
their food and clothes. They do wear '

THE BAD MONKEY AND THE MAN-
AGER.

uioLhes. at least the moukey actors da
They are always dressed for the parts
they perform.

If a bad tempered, sulky, selfish,
pr-od- or envious boy or girl wishes
t- kr.n how h.- or she looks to the
it si of the wotlu then that young per-
son bus only t study awhile the mon-
keys in this animal vaudeville show,
vhn h travels over the country like
oO.er strong attractions. The other
e oniric wher he ir.onkeys were put
through theii exercises one surly fel-
low squatted ::; rt and pouted. An-
other monke i. tcr was not far away
frc-- h.m. Th : monkey was dressed
In f.n-- stage . . stume. Fastened to its
collar .t the Kwk was a string or
Etre.inK-r- Tlv lad monkey knew it
was wry disarcf-aM- to the dressed up
ir.onkty m h .. th;s streamer pulled.
It hun. Yet fo:- - that very reason the
bad ore got noil of the string and
pulled it. He 'tJ this when the stage I

manager was looking the other way.
like a bad boy m school. The man
caught him at it, however, again and

ITEMS FROM

K natural soap mine has been div-- !
en i Ashcroft, British Columbia, i

The K.nijosiuon of the soap seems to
U; ii ..n. -- fifth borax. A company
has been t"-v- . to work it.

A person wah good sight can see an- - j

other person's eyesat a distance of j
eighty yards. j

At the present day many cotton mills
are working in Bombay, and more will
soon be started. Already the entire.
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"He was meek as a lamb and replied;
'I didn't come for that. He's gone for
good. I only came to ask a favor of
you, for my mother and sister. I'm all
they've got, you know. They gave up
everything to purchase my commission
and at the very start this beastly fluke
will knock me out of it. God knows I
would keep still if I could suffer alone,
but on top of the rest to have them
burled in shame is tough, and I thought
if I could explain it to you you'd let
me down easy in the papers for their
sake. This is the last chance I'll have
free, so 1 had to wake you up. I'm
sorry.'

"I'd have promised anything, hands
down, to get him away, but the poor

fellow had to rehearse the whole or
collapse. The khan had been ironed
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"Foil A MOMENT I AND
STARED."

and put in the two room hut used as-- a

guardhouse, and Quartermain with foiir
sepoys for goodness knows why de-

tailed as special guard.
"One of the sepoys,, named Balaya,

confessed that he was a relative of the
khan and asked to be relieved. It was
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again and snatched the string from
him, each time giving him a smart cuff
on the ear. but it did no good. The
moment the stage manager turned
away, presto, the bnd monkey grabbed
the string and yanked it unmercifully!
Wasn't that like the big. teasing boy
or girl who cruelly annoys those who
are weaker and younger?

The monkey actors could not resist
the temptation to run to the edge of
the stage and snatch peanuts from
spectators. One more than the
rest because he was so piggish and so
nimble. When the monkey stars had
finished their act and the stage man-
ager was hustling them behind the
scenes, this chap lingered,
dodged out of sight of the manager
and was able to secure several peanuts
after the rest liad left. He kept one
eye on the manager, the other on the
peanuts. Finally that gentleman turn-oi-l

as if he were about to the
That instant this smart mon-

key hopped nimbly into the rear rank
of his brethren before the manager
could reach him. Was not that again
for all the world like a greedy boy or
girl?

A dog. however, is perhaps the smart-
est of all this troupe. He is a great.

THE DOG WITH A MUSICAL EAR.

handsome black Newfoundland. I don't
know his name, but he is so wise we
call him Professor. How he does It I

j

NEAR AND FAR.
yarn supply of India and to some or-
ient of China and Japan is furnished
hy the Bombay mills.

Ten and half hoars is the limit
allowed by law for a day's work in fac-
tories for women and children well
as men in France. Twelve hours Is the
maximum day in factories employing'
men exclusively.

The pair cf gloves and accompanying
note sent fay the Princess of Wales to.
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an extremely honorable thing for him
to do, don't you know, for a Hindoo is
bound by every law he knows to defend
a relative, even if it includes the mur-

der of an English officer. Quartermain
understood it and sent word to the
colonel commanding, asking that Ba-

laya be removed. But that colonel was
an ineffable ass who considered himself
another Suwarrow. He attended to
every detail himself with the utmost
idiocy possible, and woe to him who
dared suggest a change. He sent back
word that Quartermain could obey
orders or go Into the guardhouse with
the khan, for Insubordination.

"Quartermain had to watch the four
sepoys, especially Balaya, as closely as
he watched the prisoner. It was a hard
position. He hung the lantern inside
and stationed himself at the window,
while the khan paced up and down
and. filially threw himself on the floor
under his blanket head and all native
fashion.

"Quartermain knew his life was In
danger from ..hose outside every time
he looked away from them and through
the window, and as long as the khan
was quiet on the floor he thought he'd
be safer in the room with him, wjth his
back against the door. An hour later
something possessed him to wonder if
the prisoner was dead. With his pistol
in one hand he drew back the blanket
with the other. The khan was gone,
irons and all, and Balaya was under
the blanket.

"Of course I promised what Quarter-mai- n

asked "and told him that if it
really came to anything serious I could
do a good deal more; so he went off
comforted and I was asleep in a
second.

"Hours later that didn't seem min-
utes I started up, wide awake and
clutching my pistol. I knew that some
one out of order was in the tent. It
was the first gray light of morning
and as soon as my eyes were used td it
I discovered a figure, wrapped in a
woman's sarai, outlined on the other
side. One of the officers had given up
his bed to me for the night and It was
probably some camp follower accus-- !
tomed to coming there at that hour.
Angry over another disturbance I
threw my head down on the pillow
muttering that I was the wrong man.
But the woman replied:

" 'It is the sahib whom I seek. Bho-wan-

give him rest.'
" 'She will without your help,' I re-

torted, but the voice went right on: It
Is the sahib who made Khabeer Khan
prisoner. He is gone again. The trail
of the serpent has crossed his track. A

FOR.
Dickie

By KATE E. JAMIESON.

Johnnie
dared

cannot tell you wish knew but
Professor count numbers and can
add and subtract. The stage manager
calls on some one in the audience to
name number. Perhaps is called
out. The manager turns Pro-
fessor, barks nine
times. If the number is 7, barks
seven times. If the manager makes
upon first the number
then under It 7, he telis Professor to
subtract and tell many, and the
brave fellow barks twice, for 2. Now.
this Is no made up story, but just plain
truth. think, course, the manager
must have signals the dog

so they so well concealed
the audience cannot detect them.

A number of small flags of na-

tions are ranged upon the stage. The

little Canadian child were recently
bought by loyal Montreal
for

Ninety thousand pounds of snails
reach Paris daily. They come from

and Provence
On the railroads in Canada It Is nec-

essary to keep over 65 in
every winter.

There are now ten Jewish ZL P.'s
the British house of

When the last fragments of the ruin-
ed In Venice were removed.

hare leaped upon the right. An ass
brayed at the starting. He is safe.'
Her voice was nothing If not musical
and oriental courtesy 'is always sooth-
ing. I was dropping off to sleep again
when through the fog I caught the
words. 'I went with him, sahib, until
he sent me back to you.' Then I was
up again Instantly.

" 'Sent you back to me, to kill me.
did he, because he couldn't do it him-
self? "Well, why didn't you make
try while I was asleep? Did wake
up too quick for you? It Isn't the
easiest thing in the world to do while
I'm awake. Get cut of those shadows.
Pull the flap and stand in the light
where I can have look at you. We
might meet again.'

"She did just that, and as the light
fell over her my word, she was
beauty! For moment sat and stared.
I never saw woman in my

"I'LL. ATTEND TO MY SEPOYS
YOUR AID."

life. She held the curtain back with
bare arm as perfect as ever sculptor
modeled and in the same soft music
said: 'It" was you, sahib, and not the
khan who spoke those words; but if
it would save the life of one I love to
kill you, would not wait Khabeer
Khan's bidding. I would do now,
while you awake and armed. I'd
do it with these empty hands.' And
with all respect to my pow-
ers of self preservation, honestly be-

lieve she could and would. Heavens,
how her eyes flashed and her teeth
clicked and glistened! Then she went
on, like summer breeze: 'These are
the words of Khabeer Khan. He said:
"The sahib is both brave and kind.
to him. He will hear you and help you
to save Balaya if he can." '
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gluttonous

de-
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Dawdle-s- o

manager calls on the audience to re-

quest the dog to bring special
flag. If the American flag Is called
for. the animal selects the stars and
stripes and trots forward with it in his
month. If wants tbe Irish flag,
then Professor marches to the front
wflh the banner golden
harp cpon the green background. Any
nag called for he will select and pro-

duce.
Final!- - the manager says: "He need

not hear the name of the Sac
When the pianist plays any national
air. the dog wUl bring forward the flag
of the country whose national air the
music If."

And time and again Professor did it.
fetching in his mouth the British Sag
for "God Save the King. the Irish

Dickie Dawdle:so thought that st swimming
He could give Doe a great "trimming;"

So he him to try
A real race by and by,

Vhen the tide its highest was brimming.
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Bearing-th- e

thirty bottles of wine were found un-
broken to the custodian's room.

The house In which Robert Bcras
died at Dumfries now let as a dwell-
ing place at a rent of IS a year.

By applying gleeofe or glycerin to
their roots a French scientist declares
that has been able to stimulate the
growth of plants.

Two years ego the German Colonial
society offered a prize for the findlnsf cf
a plant In the German colonies Icrnlrh-I- nr

rutti percha suitable for cable our- -
1

a Cdone I and otnan
" 'Balaya?' I muttered. 'The fellow

who took the khan's place last night?
And I saw tears glisten like diamonds
on her cheeks as she replied, 'He is the
light of my eyes, the breath of my
body, the father of my children.

" 'Yes, yes; but he's a traitor!' I inter-
rupted, for the thing was getting too
sentimental for me. 'What would your
khan say was right for a man who
cheated him as Balaya has cheated
us?'

"She answered instantly, 'Death.
But. sahib, I am not khan, neither
am I Balaya. They do not speak. It is
I who plead for him. Balaya expects
to die. He told the English officer
what was and asked to be sent
away. He might have killed the officer
or fled with the khan. He did his
duty to a relative, then waited to die
for it as a British soldier. It is I who

pleading for his life.'
"I knew that I had not one spark of

Influence with the colonel. I did not
think she would have, but I advised
her to go to him. She replied: 'I went
to his bed, sahib, as I came to yours,
and looked Into his face. But there
was nothing there for me.'

" 'And after that you want me to
try?' I exclaimed. 'My word, he'd only
laugh at me.

"Her reply was peculiar, but there
was a certain wisdom in it that was
profound. She said, 'He will answer,
"Let him die!" But go to him. sahib.
Let him once be truly told that Balaya
is not a traitor deserving death. Give
him the opportunity to show mercy. He
will not show it, but then, when the
time arrives that the sun of
must be touched by clouds that shall
darken it, the voice of a woman will
speak to him. He will hear and will
heed it. He will bow his forehead in
the dust to me and the fountain of
my life shall not be unjustly quenched.'

"If I were an artist my life would
not be endurable till I accomplished
the impossible and portrayed that woT
man as I saw her then, her head
thrown back and her long hair like a
living thing caressing her bare shoul-
ders and throbbing throat. Her fingers
tightened on the curtain and her
breasts heaved till they, almost burst
the silk chouli restraining them, and
hor whole body shook in a deep, quiver-
ing sigh. Her olive cheeks were crim-
son. Her eyes were like Are. Her
dark lips parted over teeth that glis-

tened like snow.
"Suddenly it changed. She fell on

her knees beside the bed, clutched my
hand and sobbed: 'Oh, sahib, promise
me that you will go to him! Give him
the chance to be merciful, for I not
want to speak.'

"I said, 'I'll see the colonel the first
thing in the morning, but I warn you
now that it will amount nothing.'
And I pushed her away. was get-
ting too much for me. She reached the
curtain, lifted it, and pointing to the
reddening east said, 'It is decreed that
an hour after sunrise Balaya shall be
shot.' Then the curtain fell behind
her.

"I never got quicker into my clothes.
The colonel received me with a surly
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'flag for "Wearing o the Green' and
the American Oa? when the pianist

, played Spangled Banner.'

The of CnIp,
Gossip ts a very iatsresrtiag ganse.

One player wetepers a Mt af news his
or her rignt neighbor, who mm
confldeK secret, also is a whinner, to
the next player. When the laS player
is reached, the story aJoexl.
when it usually found to differ very
widely from original verstea.

A Von Sneeze.
Among saaay ccrtows product

South Africa lnctadeis the "sneeze wood"
, which taks itx name from tie
i fact that one cannot est U with a saw
withos; sneezing, as the Oat dust

poses. It Is ttM now that In German
Gutoea gntta porch as wtaR

refclwr ha fonaad iar qcnui-tltle- s.

In Berlin Z2 pvbite Tsefldtecs are
flwd by the state aad 17 !sy rJse

Mr Carnegie's present lnoone la
stated to be J1S.C4,1 a year or SS a
minute 5!f

The people of the United States
aidin largely In the dereiornvot of
Canada. Within th iw-- tt year miiliocj

grunt and heard me through because
I would not By way of reply he
detailed his plan for the ex-

ecution. was to take place In the
presence of the entire force, he him-
self to the signal from a raised
platform. And Balaya was be shot,
not by a squad, but by his own sepoy
brother, standing alone, in front of a
squad with fixed bayonets! To teach

Wmk sis

"THE REPORT OF THE RIFLE WAS
FOLLOWED BY' A GROAN."

the natives that it is not blood rela-
tives, but friends or foes, In the Brit-
ish army.

"It seems incredible, captain, but I
assure you it is true. Choking with
indignation and regardless of every-
thing I remarked, course you can
execute- such plans as you arrange,
while alone, in command a division;
but there are two important elements
which may be disaffected to your in-

jury.'
" 'For example?' he grunted. And

though I knew it was serious business
for me I was too mad to care and re-

plied: 'You have five sepoys here one
English soldier. Suppose they rebel.

there are those in the seats of the
mighty at home who will not Indorse
your course.'

"You should have seen the dovll in
his eyes as he answered, 'I'll attend to
my sepoys without your aid, and I'll
give you a front place on the platform
where you can take the whole and
make a grand account of It for your
Iriends in the seat of the mighty.'
How much more intended or could
have accomplished I don't know. Pos-
sibly he could even have found a way
to me Balaya's medicine. He was
ominously civil and me close to
him on the raised platform.

Balaya was blindfolded and bound

Match.
Copyright, 1903, by KATE E. JAMIESON.
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exactly tfse effect of MKtft.
plasms; the wood it yem
ca-oa- aaesfnir. ?n lns;t, worm or
barnacle arin tench t: It is very hit r
to the taste aad wfen placed water
win Tbe color ts itat Iwoktj.
and the xrala very etoa and hard.
dock work, pier or Jettiea it is swarf ui.
lasting a tons; time walls under water.

Too l ch ttt n &mI Thsns.
Mrs Sostth I afraid I jmU fear

to stop siring Booby that tonic tfet
doctor left for him.

Kr imltH fcy " Isn't he any tette'
M- - Smith t'ta, ys Bt fe tea 4

do n the banister six ''aft tats morr,-inz- .
broJuo Use nail immp. two vaaac, a

water Jo and a tooking daos. aad I
don't feel tike standtna moth more.

of doiism have nieii hr in
and .n--.' .'to mini-- c

and fnauMrfacettrinsr ;noair
zeoloNrfa! rut--- r rwyufT. mrt rVaela. iTi Ors&n. ptr rtn lUt fa"irr tjfc

mark tJr ' u ?wimimx
It took & l' ; i'.g hvr,:toroacs m ; tfc :f; ran

It Is &Hrtd that the kstgwt irv4
people are tbo who ntk brealrfaat
their chifi meal

The fca&aJi Jaw is very y twk- -

to a post a little on our right. As fa?
on our left stood a line of regulars and

front of them one poor sepoy, his
cap, covered with a deep, white pug-ge- ry

which almost hid his fcro and
fell in heavy folds over fc. .vaJJers
and round his throat, tiv e

of mourning. Tho epoy regi-

ments were drawn up next, to receive
the fall force of the object lesson, and
behind thanr the home regiments.

'The colonel made a brief addresjr
and not a bad one, on the duty of the
soldier to defend the queen and em-

press even against his own father and
mother. Then the poor sepoy in n'hito
stepped three paces forward and threw
his rifle to his shoulder. We cocld only
see his eyes through the folds o his
puggery, but thay wer riveted on tho
colonel, watching for the aigna!, wlien

counted three and dropped a!s hajiii- -

sign.
"It was fiondlsh hideous! And the

eyes of that poor sepoy seemed to fiafeh
lire through the white folds of the y.

' I thought of the woman anl
looked about for her. but she was nor
there. It would have been dangerous
for her to have spoken then. I though;
how fortunate that she had realized it;
more likely that what she sahl to me
was but the poetic imagery of oriental
fiction. Yet cold perspiration dripped
from my forehead and I shut my eyes
as the colonel said 'Three!' and dropped
the handkerchief.

"The report of the rifle was followed
by a groan, a heavy fall on the raised
Diatform n raan nf lurMUi
those about me. I opened my ayes to
see the colonel shuddering In death
agony at my feet, and. like the hand-
writing on the wall, to hear again: The
voice of a woman will speak to hlm.
He will hear it and he will heed it.
He will bow lite forehead tit the dust
to me.' Verily, ha heard and headed ?

"Bafore a soul cottid recover from
the shock. Khabeer Khan's eavage fol-

lowers burst upon our rear with thc r
blood curdling battle cry. Led by the
khan they had crept up close under
cover of the excitement.

"We were fortunate in being able to
make a successful retreat, with only a
'heavy loss to report. Balwy.i. hitr wife
and brother dlMappeared. I Pimply re-

ported the colonel among thi- - Tt
was quite suilh-lent- .

"Quartermiiin waa promoN-- fnr
valiant conduct, which he foolishly
credited to the report whirh I r.t
home. The condu t wm hia. Netbtn
but the report mine.

"Not another ul knew th-- t It was
Balaya'H beautiful wife, diagued 3
hia isenoy brother, who nr-- l lh phot,
and I did not U. My wr
shut. There would have bn nn p,rd
in my raking up the unitvilv ?lU tM M i
knew them. It would only h l - fu---

ill timed indignation ;.t hm:M- - Th
colonel waa dead, am! Uv v ,s ai:
to blame.

"Quartermain deaervM proT-- . op A9

has shewn ever since. It waa H..
voice of a woman that save4 hln. f
he was rlly in danger, and yo-- i .in
tell him I said bo."

WOMEN
BE A MAN.

A youngster stood upon the street
Aad cried sad fried and Ttd.

For K had lost tbe money and
Had xpiUd the ks

"Oh. oh, my!" sai l Par n sJeod
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